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LEADING TRAGEDIANS, 
VaNDENHOFF, Puetrs, Betry, AND 
C. Kean. 


John Vandenhoff is nearly the last of that 
school of actors which began with Kemble 
more than half a ceutury ago—a school 
where in Kemble, Young, and Vandenhoff 
have been the most celebrated. A kind of 
physical grandeur as distinct from the purely 
ideal, arrays this actor in his peculiar range 
of art. Spiritual suggestion is not Vanden- 
hoff’s merit. He analyses the external, 
rather than the internal being; his is the 
science rather than the philosophy or poetry 
of acting. 

Yet, wedoubt not, granting that this is 
the best school, Vandenhoff is the first actor 
now on the boards; he has great talent and 
strong intellect. 

Phelps is in Macready’s school, but differs 
from Macready, not so much in spirit as in 
his mode of producing effects. He relies 
on transitions as much as Macready, and is 
little less abrupt ; but, he is more familiar, 
and sometimes a touch of rugged nature 
and homely pathos evinces some originality. 

It is in these that Phelps excels; and 
therefore, we see him to more advantage in 
anything but the great Shakesperian parts. 
For the most part, Phelps is an animated 
actor; but, there is no tragedian more un-- 
certain, and very few as. unequal. He is 
decidedly a good actor. 

Edmund Kean was the last of the great. 

It is surprising to us that Henry Betty is 
not holding at least a good position in one 
of our London: theatres at present. Asa 
performer, we have more than once expres- 








sed our opinion of the genuine talent of 
Henry Betty, and can only ascribe his non- 
engagement at the metropolitan theatres, 
either to jealousy or ignorance. No critic 
with any pretentions to judgment would as- 
sert that Davenport is as intellectual and 
refined a performer as Betty, (though he is 
good in Wallack’s parts), yet he was chosen 
at the Haymarket to act with Macready in 
his farewell engagement. 

Lastly, Mr. Charles Kean is entitled to 
notice as the actor who claims and takes pre- 
cedence now that Macready is gone; but, 
although he may have made some advance 
in his art of late: we cannot conceive that 
he deserves a higher position, save in a few 
isolated parts—such as Sir Edward Mor- 
timer, than. Davenport, for his faults are 
glaring, and his merits few, 

Mr. Kean has surrounded himself with a 
company not very likely to eclipse him, and 
assisted by the favour of royalty, he is accep- 
ted by the public; but let him play Mac- 
beth, Hamlet, Lear, Othello, &c., and he is 
at most only a respectable actor, 


METROPOLITAN THEATRES. 


HAY MARKET. 


A neat and amusing comedietta has been 
produced here under the title of Our New 
Lady’s Maid, the principal character being 
played by a Mrs. Temple. The piece is of 
the slightest texture and slender materials, 
During, the dissensions in France. in, the 
early part of the reign of Louis XV., a young 
lady of rank, Blanche de la Valette (Mrs. 
Temple), and hér brother; are, proscribed 
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by the ministerial party. The lady takes 
refuge in the house of her friend, the Coun- 
tess of Rougemont (Mrs. L. S. Bucking- 
ham), whose brother, the Baron Gaston 
d’Arbal (Mr. Leigh Murray) is about being 
married to the daughter of the French 
minister. The proscribed lady, to avoid 
suspicion, assumes the character of lady’s 
maid, tlie’ wife of the countess’s coachman, 
Michonnet, who is absent at the time. In 
this position she attracts the attention of 
Oscar Babillard (Mr. Buckstone), the foot- 
man of the countess, and mskes a serious 
impression on the heart of the baron. 
Eventually she completes the conquest of 
her aristocratic lover by her naivete, her 
modesty, and her beauty ; he breaks his in- 
tended match with his intended bride, and 
discovering that the lady’s maid is his equal 
in birth and fortune, he offers her his hand, 
which we need scarcely say is accepted. 
Mr. Leigh Murray played the part of the 
Baron; Mrs. Leigh Murray sustained the 
character of the countess very effectively. 
Mr. Buckstone and Mr. H. Bedford were 
highly comic in the. parts of the Footman 
and Coachman, Mrs. Temple was led on 
by Mr. Leigh Murray in compliance with a 
eall of the house at the end of the piece. 
PRINCESS'S. 

The season at this theatre terminated on 
Wednesday last with a crowded audience. 
The pieces played were Mr. Lovell’s suc- 
cessful play, The Trial of Love, and The 
Vampire. Mr. Charles Kean, who has for 
some days past been unable to play through 
indisposition, did not appear ; but his cha- 
racter of Sir Edward Tyrrell in the play 
was creditably sustained by Mr. James 
Vining. Mrs. Charles Kean performed in 
the charming character of Isabel Grey, 
which she rendered still more truthful and 
womanly by her acting ; she was frequently 
and warmly applauded during the perfor- 
mance, -The season we hear has been a 
most successful ene. 


GRECIAN SALOON. 


Mr. Conquest, the proprietor lias with a 
liberality hitherto unknown, expended an 
enormous amount in the very many altera- 
tions he has’ completed in and about this 
splendid establishment this season. No- 


gardens, we allude to the new Chinese 
Bower, it must be seen to be appreciated— 
a sa work of art it does Mr. Copping great 
credit, and shews both taste and judgment. 
The entertainments are so varied and nu- 
merous that we must decline going through 
them, but we will name the Concert in the 
gardens which is highly entertaining, parti- 
cularly the comic singing of Rice, who re- 
presents various characters, a /a Mathews 
exquisitely ; this actor appears to have re- 
sources hitherto unknown in the comic line 
of this department of entertainments. 
CITY OF LONDON. 

A new drama has been produced since 
our last, but hitherto, pressure of bussiness 
has prevented our seeing it: it has been 
however, we hear, very successful. The 
house has not been quite so well attended 
as we should like to have seen it, a fact, 
which may be easily accounted for, by the 
great heat of the weather. Mrs. Dore con- 
tinues to manage the elegant saloon attached 
to this theatre with all her usual attention 
to her guests, and to the quality of the re- 
freshments provided. 

STANDARD. 

This theatre has been temporarily closed 
for a few days, for the-purpose of allowing 
some repairs to be made, and some additi- 
onal ornaments added to the front of the 
box circle. On Monday, however, the 
summer season was resumed when several 
attractive novelties were presented, includ- 
ing Mr. Harwood and his celebrated acting 
mare. Mr. Douglass re-appears next week, 
and great novelties are promised.- The 
house has been very fairly attended. 

BRITANNIA SALOON, 

Notwithstanding the frequent represen- 
tations of the Beggar’s Petition, the present 
revival has been received with enthusiastic 
demonstrations of applause. Mr, J. Rey- 
nolds, as Farmer Brightwell, is deserving 
of all praise; although perhaps, a little 
over-done in the latter scenes of the drama, 
his embodiment of the poverty stricken 
hero was, painfully true to nature. .Mr. 
Broughton plays the part of Edgar Grandly, 
admirably ; when imploring his mistress to 
perjure herself and thus ruin her maternal 
parent, or otherwise forfeit all claims to 
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extreme. As Charles Bondi tn and Aileinihien 
Bacon, Mr. Mordaunt, and Mr. Williams 
evinced sound judgment, as did Mr. Wilton 
in the part of Squire Grandly.. The comic 
business was capitally rendered by Mr. H. 
Carles, Mr. W. Rogers, and Mrs. Gaston. 
We were well pleased with the effective 
acting of Mrs. Atkinson, and Mrs. B. Ware, 
the former as Matilda Brightwell, and the 
latter-as her daughter Jane. The forest 
scene of Valentine and Orson, has also formed 
a novel and’ amusing feature in the week’s 
entertainment, and. afforded an excellent 
opportunity for the display of the juvenile 
abilities of the Misses M. and C. Barrow, 
both were warmly and deservedly applauded. 
This week Signor Henriquez with his highly 
trained troupe of dogs and monkeys are en- 
gaged, and will doubtless render the estab- 
lishment more than usually attractive. 

ROSEMARY BRANCH PLEASURE 

GARDENS, 

On Monday last a grand gala took place 
at these gardens. At four o’clock the com- 
pany began to arrive in vast-numbers, and 
the amusements commenced,‘the brass band 
enlivening the scene by the playing of many 
favourite airs throughout the evening. The 
first of the entertainments commenced with 
tight-rope dancing, wire vaulting, and horse- 
manship, all of which were first-rate in their 
way. At 7 o'clock: the. balloon took its 
flight, to the admiration of the vast assem- 
blage ; after which dancing was kept up on 
the platform and in the gardens—the whole 
concluded with a brilliant display of. fire- 
works, 





A PLAYER OF 1630. 

The following portrait of a player, drawn 
upwards of two centuries back; is curious 
for its quaint anti-theatrical style, and the 
information it affords relative to the state of 


society, and the condition of theatriealpro- } 


fessors at that time. ‘* He knows’ the right 
use of the worlde wherein he comes to play 
a part and so-away. - His-life'is’ not ‘idle, 
for it is all’ action; and no man need be 
more wary ‘in his doings, for all eyes are 
upon him. His profession has in it a kind 
of. contradistinction, for none is more dis- 
liked, and yet none more applauded; and 
he. has this misfortune’ of some schollars, 
too much witte makes him a foole. He is 








like our painting gentlewoman, seldom in 
his own face, seldom in his own clothes, and 
he pleases the better he counterfeits, except 
only when he is disguised with straw for 
gold lace. He does not only personate on 
the stage, but sometime in the streete ; for 
he is masked still in the habite of a gentle- 
man. His part finds him in oaths and good 
words, which he keeps for his use and dis- 
course, and makes show with them of a 
fashionable companion. Hee is tragical on 
the stage, but rampant in tha tyring-house, 
and swears oaths there which he never cond. 
The waiting-women spectators are ouer-ears 
in love with him, and; ladies send for him 
to act in their chambers. Your wives of 
court-men were undone but for him ;: he is 
tneir chief gueste and imployment, and the 
sole businesse that makes them afternoone’s 
men. ‘The poet only is his tyrant, and-hee 
is bound to make his friend’s friend drunk 
at his charges, Shrove Tuesday he fears as 
much as the bawds, and lent is more damage 
to him than the butcher. He was never so 
discredited as in one act, and that was of 
parliament, which gives hostlers privilege 
before him, for which he abhors it more than 
acorrupt judge; but to give him his due, 
our well furnish actor has enough in him 
for five common gentlemen, and if hee have 
a good body for size, and for resolution, hee 
shall challenge any Cato, for it has been his 
practice to die brauely.” 





CORRESPONDENCE, 


Z Z—You should first play a,few parts at an 
amateur theatre, and, get such, a person as 
Mr. Hoskins to see you and he would get you 
an engagement. 


W. R. will see we have fallen into his. views, 


SmitH.—lIu_ consequence of being. engaged .in 
particular business, we have not beep able.to 
read the farce. 


A... Sunngerr,-— The songs. will be continued 
weekly, the journal will be sent by post for a 
quarter for two shillings, or order it from your 
newsvender weekly, and he will charge you 
one shilling perfquarter. 


Bato.—If you. take the drama to Mr. James, 
the. proprietor of the Queen’s Theatre, and 
state you come from us, he will pay you every 
respect. 

B. W. W.—We have not read the whole of the 
M. S., but they say it is not so happy as some 
of his "former productions. 
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H. Perers.—We must decline the insertion of | of Nelson,” ‘‘ The Ship on Fire,” and ‘‘ The 


any political Epistles, | 
Tne London Mechanics’ in our next. 
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THE LORI CHAMBERLAIN, 


On Friday last a numerously attended 
meeting of the members of the histrionic 
art took place at the Garrick’s Head Hotel, 
Bow Street, for the purpose of considering 
the conduct of the Lord Chamberlain, with 
question of reference to the licensing of the 
performance of pieces. Mr. E. T. Smith 
was unanimously called to chair, and elo- 
quently explained the objects of the mecting 
to the company. As an illustration of the 
position he assumed, he s‘ated one circum- 
stance which appeared to produce considera- 
ble impression upon the mind of the auditors, 
viz.—that while all permission to perform 
the drama of Jack Sheppard has been 
denied to the Marylebone Theatre by the 
functionary in question—it had received his 
sanction for enaction at the Adelphi. Really 
this is monstrous! In the columns of this 
journal we have repeatedly contemned the 
conduct of the Chamberlain, or nis Derury, 
and must once repeat a deep though un- 
willing censure. The whole of the pro- 
ceedings of the meeting were characterized 
at once by fairness and firmness, and it was 


resolved that all present should unite in | 


doing everything possible by legal means to 
effect an alteration in the present anomalous 
state of affairs. A vote of thanks was then 
very deservedly given to the chairman for 
his public spirited and disinterested conduct. 





AMATEUR THEATRICALS. 
SURREY MUSIC HALL, | 
( Southwark ), 

We attended the benefit of Mr. Garman 
at this Hall on Wednesday last; Mr. G. is 
a great favourite with the frequenters here 
—he stands without a rival on the Surrey 


side of the water in his line. The “ Death 








Life Boat” are among his best; he has a 
most powerful voice, and of considerable 
compass. His engagement ceased here this 
evening, after re-engagements for three 


wle-. | Successive seasons, and Mr. Preece, the pro- 
| prietor, has further engaged him for another 
| three months. Amongst the supporters of 


The Theatrical Journal, | 


this gentleman appeared Madame Bouran, 
from the provinces, who was a great acquisi- 
tion. This lady was so true and correct to 
time and music, that the conductor of the 
orchestra eulogised her thereon, We have 
not had the treat of hearing so fine a con- 
cert singer for years; she reminded us much 
of the departed and ever to be remembered 
Malabran. We think it judicious of Mr. 
Garman in availing himself of the valuable 
talent of Madame Bouran. 





THE GALLERY DOOR, 

A theatre may be well taken for a type 
of the different classes of society—the boxes 
filled with gaily dressed ladies and gentle- 
man admirably represent the upper class— 
the pit, the middle class—and the gallery 
the working orders of society. 

I here propose to glance in a brief manner 
at the entrance to the latter, which is mostly 
situated in some back street, and on a board 
over a small door-way is written the mystic 
word “Gallery !” here the audience generally 
congregate early, as the frequenters of this 
part of the house like to see all they can for 
their money, and are not satisfied except 
they witness the whole evening’s amusement 
from the rise of the curtain, or the com- 
mencement of the performance till it falls, 
or the conclusion of the farce. 

As the time at which the doors are to be 
opened draws near, the crowd becomes 
greater, young men, labourers, mechanics, 
women with their babies, and servant girls 
who have got theirday out; one gent re- 
marks, ‘‘ What a tremendons time in open- 
ing,” he has not finished the sentence before 
others call out a dreadful oath ; little boys 
who have aecompanied their parents, ‘* Hope 
there’ll be plenty of killing; and at the 
same time keep a stedfast gaze on the 
bright oranges which shine in the baskets 
of the venders of that fruit, who cry 
* Oranges Sir, fine oranges—two a penny 





fine oranges ;” the scene is however,: varied 
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with “ Bill of the play sir, only a penny, 
two-pence inside; ‘‘ Here, a gentleman in 
front wants to know what those behind are 
a pushing at there!” A woman with a 
baby cries out ‘‘ Oh dear! my poor baby,” 
the child sets up a roar, in the meantime 
the bolts are withdrawn, the doors fly open, 
the crowd presses on, and the money- taker 
is bnisy receiving the filthy lucre. They 
rush up stairs, and the first row or two is 
speedily filled with happy faces. The 
musicians enter the orchestra, the band 
strike up, and the curtain slowly rises, so 
we having performed our part, we drop the 
scene on the “ Gallery Door.” 





MADAME CATALADT 


Her character as a woman is most amiable 
and interesting. Of the generosity of her 
disposition many instances are remembered. 
When a great musical performance took 
place for the benefit of the Westminster 
Hospital, she was solicited to contribute her 
services ; but declined, on the ground that 
her own concerts, then announced, might 
be injured by her previous appearance else- 
where ; but, on the first day after her con- 
cert, she transmitted to the committee the 
whole proceeds of it, amouning to about 
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aghast, “ the Sorrows of Werter a farce ?”’ 
“Oh, yes! never was anything so delight- 
fully ridiculous!” rejoined Catalina, laugh- 
ing heartily as she enjoyed the remembrance. 
And it turned out that she had been talking 
all the while of a ridiculous parody of Wer- 
ter, performed at one of the minor theatres 
of Paris, in which the sentimentality of 
Goethe’s romance had been unmercifully 
ridiculed. The poet did not get over his 
mortification the whole evening, 








PROVINCIA LS. 

EpinsurcH.—Tueatre Royar.—This 
house was abruptly closed on Saturday last 
on account of the heavy losses that have 
been incurred by the management. The 
performances consisted of The Rivals, in 
which Mr. Lloyd, as Bob Acres, and Mr. 
Glover, of Glasgow, as Faulkland, appeared 
with success; with the /mperial Guard and 
His Last Legs. In the latter piece Mr. 
Wyndham, of the Adelphi, took the leading 
part, and was warmly received. Mr, Lloyd, 
in the course of a brief address, explained 
the circumstances of his position. He ad- 
mitted having committed a great fault in 
engaging too large a company and in giving 
too high salaries; but this was for the 





£300, as a gift to the hospital. Her want | benefit of the public—not, certainly, for his 


of literary attainments, joined to her viva- 


own. He had been asked to resign the 


city in conversation, sometimes produced | management, but he trusted that, through 
ludicrous scenes. When at the court of | the assistance of some influential friends— 
Weimaa, she was placed, ata dinner-party, as the principal claim he had to settle was 
by the side of Goethe, as a mark of respect | only £400—he would not be compelled to 
to her on the part of her royal host. The ydo so. Mr. Lloyd was received with much 


lady knew nothing of Goethe; but being 




















struck with his majestic ‘appearance, and 
the great attention of which he was the ob- 
ject, she inquired of the gentleman on her 
other hand what was his name. ‘“ The 
celebrated Goethe, madaiu,” was the answer. 
** Pray on what instrument does he play ?’, 
was the next question. ‘ He is no perfur- 
mer, madam; he is the author of Werter.” 
“Oh, yes, yes, I remember,” said Catalina ; 
and, turning to the venerable poet, she ad- 
dressed him—* Ah, sir, what an admirer 
I am of Werter!” A low bow was the 
return of so flattering a compliment, “I 
never,” continued the lively lady,—‘‘ I never 
read anything half so laughable in all my 
jife. What a capital farce it is, sir!” “A 
farce, madam!” said the poet, looking 








applause, and the deepest sympathy appeared 
to be felt forhim. Mr. Lloyd has since en- 
gaged with the manager of the Dumfries 
Theatre, where he has been most cordially 
received. 

MANcHeEsTER.—TueatReE Royar—This 
theatre closed its portals for the season on 
Saturday last, when the Miller and his Men 
and Rob Roy were produced with their usual 
grandeur and effect. The theatre will 1e- 
open shortly as a ‘‘ Temple of Magic,” in- 
troducing, for the second time in Manchester, 
the far-famed Robert Houdin, who, on his 
former visit, won such golden opinions here, 
and we doubt not he will; on this occasion, 
meet with a hearty ree- -*& 
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came off last week, at the Borough Court, 
and no reasonable person can be at all sur- 
prised at the decision, which was, of course, 
in Madin’s favour. Mr. Brandt, the bar- 
rister, made tne following observation—“ If 
I let a mill to gentleman am I answerable 
for his debts? It must be understood that 
Mr. Madin is the lessee of the theatre, and 
that he sub-let the same to Mr. Preston, by 
whom Mr. Smith was engaged as principal 
comedian and stage manager, and that he 
(Mr. Preston) not fulfilling his portion of 
the engagement, Mr. Smith expected Mr. 
Madin to do it for him, Vain expectation. 


Briguton,—Mr, H. Farren has become the 
lessee of this theatre, the opening night of 
which took place on Monday, the 12th inst., 
too late for our columns in last number. The 
favourite drama of Hearts are Trumps was 
played in a most efficient style. Mr. J. W. 
Ray sustained the part of Mr. Gray in a clever 
and artistical manner. The character of Joe 
Martin was capitally played by Mr. H. Nye, 
one of the cleverest comediaus on the stage, and 
a great favourite with a Brighton audience, Miss 
Howard made an interesting*Miss Gray, and the 
drama was in every respect well acted. The 
new burlesque, Ganem, went off with spirit, and 
was much applauded. Mr, H. Farren delivered 
an appropriate address prior to the performance. 
On Tuesday he appeared as Hamlet, to a full 
and fashionable audience, This actor is making 
rapid strides in public favour, and is most cer- 
tainly very much improved in his acting. 





OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX 








INDEFATIGABLE Mr. E. F. Saville appears 
this week at the Marylebone and the Pavilion, 
besides performing each night at the City of 
London Theatre, 


Mr. H. Howarp takes his benefit this week 
at the Pavilion. A great house is expected. 
Mr. E. F. Saville, with his usual kindness, per- 
forms for his brother actor. 


AMERICAN ®ARRIVALS.—-Mrs. Abbot, a favor- 
ite actress at the Broadway Theatre, and Mrs, 
Mc, Kenna, the popular comic actress who has 
been recently playiug with Mrs. Forrest, at 
Niblo’s, have arrived in London, 


Mr. W. J. Wattack.—In consequence of a 
domestic affliction, this popular tragedian has 
withdrawn from his professional avovations for a 
few weeks, which he proposes devoting to a tour 
iu Switzerland. He will on his return proceed 
10 fulfil several engagements which he has iu 


venvie 8, 





AcpBert’s RovAL AMPHITHEATRE,—The first 
stone of a new amphitheatre, with the foregoing 
title, was laid on Monday, on the site formerly 
occupied by the Garrick, in Leman Street, 
Goodman’s Fields, and which, our readers may 
remember, was burnt down while under the 
management of Mr. Conquest. The architect 
of the new building is Mr, Lavender, the con- 
tractors Messrs. Grindale and Co,, and the 
lessee Mr. Lawrence Levy, the present pro- 
prietor of the ‘Terrace Pier and’ Gardens, 
Gravesend, 

THe Marytenone has been very fairly at- 
tended, Mr. Henry Frazer continues to bea 
prime favourite. . 


Fire AT THE MAwCuTEeR THEATRE.—During 
the performance of jhe farce of The Model 
Duel at ihis theatre on Friday night, a fire oc- 
curred, which was nigh being attended with 
serious consequences, Through some defect in 
a gas pipe, a quantity of escaped gas ignited, 
and, catching at a flimsy curtain in view of the 
audience, set ‘the whole speedily on fire. Mr. 
Wood, (who was on the stage at the time, with 
Mrs, Horseman and Miss Rosa Bennett), im- 
mediately advanced to the footlights, and as- 
sused the andience there was no danger, The 
fire was extinguished in a short time. 


Her Masesty’s THEATRE.—The season here 
is rapidly drawing to a close, there being now 
three subscription nights given in. each week. 
Madame Sontag has consented to give a few 
farewell performances at this establishment pre- 
vious to her departure for America. She will 
make her first appearance in the ensuing week. 


Princtss’s—The new engagements for the 
winter season at this house, so far as we have 
heard, are Mr. Walter Lacy, the light comedian, 
who has until recently been retired for some 
years from the stage, and Mr. Wright, the 
popular eccentric comedian of the Adelphi, 
who will make his appearance on the re-opening 
of the Princess’s, at the latter end of Septem- 
ber. 


On Saturpay evening we chanced to call in 
at “The Ship,” Camden Street, Islington Green, 
and were agreeably surprised to find a most 
rational entertainment provided for the public, 
free of charge, in the shape of a miscellaneous 
concert, excellently selected, and supported 
with very great ability and taste. The host, Mr. 
Webb--really a host in himself—sung,. “ Shall 
I wasting in despair,” with great taste and 
delicacy; and a young lady, whose name we 
could not learn, also delighted the company by 
her singing and musical ability, ‘The order 
which prevailed amid the company, and which 
was greatly promoted by the gentlemanly bear- 
ing of Mr. Webb—was most creditable. to: all 





parties—and as the refresumecnts provided ‘were 
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Of a first-rate quality, and at prices most mode- 
Tate, we may safely recommend this pretty little 
concert room to the patronage of the public. 

Rovar. GreciaAn.—On Monday Mr. Coxwell 
ascended with his balloon from the centre of 
these gardens, which was very full of highly re- 
spectable persons, particularly ladies with their 
families. 








REVIEW. 
ScaRLetT MANTLE; OR THE RoBBeER’s Hotv 
AND THE Banvit’s BRIDE. 
A Romantic Drama, in three acts.— By Ecer- 
Ton WiLks, Eee. 
London :—DuncomBE°& Co. 
We have have just received a copy of this 





newly published work, and have read it with 
much pleasure, The incidents are remarkably 
varied, and the story one of thrilling interest. 
Like all the dramatic productions of this popu- 
lar author, this play is evidently written far 
more with a view to its enaction on the stage 
then its mere perusal, nevertheless, there is some 
capital dialogue. The character of Agnese is 
drawn with much care—and the change from 
the fond confiding girl of the earlier part of the 
play, to the determined avenger of the latter 
portion, is extremely} well marked, and on the 
stage must be verv effective. Scarlet Mantle 
himself, moreover, although a robber, is realiy 
a very agreeable personage, and we have no 
doubt the drama will become as popular in the 
provinces as it has already been in the metro- 
polis. We perceive that the play forms No. 538 
of Duncombe’s edition of the British Theatre— 
a greater number of plays, we opine, then were 
ever previously placed before the public by one 
publisher. 





ANECDOTES, 

On one occasion when John Kemble played 
Hamlet in the country, the gentleman who acted 
Guildenstern, was, or imagined himself a capital 
musician, Hamlet asks him, * Will you play 
upon'this pipe?’ ‘My Lord, I cannot.” “I 
do beseech you.” Well, if your lordship in- 
sists, I shall do as well as I can;”’ and, to the 
confusion of Hamlet and the great amusenient 
of the audience, he played God save the King. 


AT THE theatre, one night, Suett observed an 
actor slip something under his cloak, asked him 
what he had got there? ‘“* Oh, only my dagger,” 
was the answer.’ .Suett, however, drew out a 
small bottle, and finding it to contain his favour- 
ite beverage, drank the contents, and. returned 
him the bottle, with these words—‘‘There’s the 
sheath.” 


£opus:—The ancient ‘actors studied the art 
of touching the affections with great industry. 
opus, we are informed by Plutarch, had 
wrought himself once up to such a transport of 
rage, in representing Atreus deliberating how 





he should avenge himself of Thyestes, that he 
struck one of his servants hastily crossing the 
stage with his truncheon, and laid him dead at 
his feet 

Is 1r Nor probable that Shakespere borrowed 
the incident of the handkerchief, in Othedio, 
from the following circumstance which occurred 
at a tournament, at Greenwich, in the reign of 
Henry the VIII, which took place on the Ist of 
May, when a tilting match was held, in which the 
Lord Rochfort was chief challenger, and Henry 
Norris the chief antagonist. During the diver- 
sions the king observed her majesty (Anne 
Boleyn), drop her handkerchief, which one of 
the suspected persons took up and wiped his face 
with it. Toa mind like Henry’s, this appeared 
a proof of his wife’s infidelity. 





THE NOTHINGNESS OF EARTH. 


’ Life fades, and all we loved and we desired 
Departs as if this being were a dream ; 
Soon we grow old, and every sunny beam 
Sinks till we perish. Beauty that inspired 
Wild passion—and ambition, ever wild— 
Kindle no longer, and we rest at last 
And are forgotten. Weary of the past, 
’Tis well to sleep—and, like a little child, 
Sinks in the arms of earth, our mother, where 
The silence is so deep. O! not till then 
We find repose ; and it is only there 
We cease to struggle. Dust to dust again ; 
But surely there is life divine above, 

Or wherefore do we weep, aspire, and love ? 


ON WILLIAM HENRY OXBERRY. 
(The lute talented Comedian.) 


Oxberry ! Thy name,shall with time redound ' 
To tell thou was’t a Thalian clown ; 

Who, with wit and humour, devoid of fuss, 
Might e’en have rivalled with Autolycus. 


Thy judgment was always prudent and coy, 
Fxcept when a lad you played the truant boy— 
Ne’er heeding your father, 
Who followed quiet after. 
Thou son of four P’s * 
Whilst he with veangeance kept vowing, 
Thon would’st get a good trowling ; 
And. for rather than you should be w stage actor, 
He would make you the paltriest factor. 
Thou son of four P’s, 
But alas! fathers like others—they some day 
must die— : 
Leaving their children each to. mind their own 


eye; 
Which loss after mourning, with reverence due, 
They choose their {own path, as would a travel- 
ling jew— 
Which tho’ studded with brambles, with pros- 
pects of mire, 








They pursue their own course, be it ever so dire ; 
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Tho’ in Oxberry’s choosing he never found losing 

Except ‘twas his health, which to value was no 
pelf. t 

In this son of four P’s, 


Literature and the drama hath since by him 
been graced ; 
To his memory now then should we avert our 
face, 
Or censure in him those earlier lanterns of art, 
Which, flickering, lighted from so puny a spark 
As this son of four P's? 


No; we should laugh with judgment, ne'er re- 
coiling, 

At his, then, peccadillo doing— 

But now, to see him in death, tis too sad a 
condition, 

For to cause loving laughter was his greatest 
ambition 

Of this son of four P’s- 


Thalia, go thy ways 
Nor taunt my stays ; 
I’ve eked out my path, 
Here follows now my 


EPITAPH. 
Here lies his bones, and oh! these stones 
May by his lodgement speak, 
Of one who was in life a Muse, 
In death a sleeping, honoured, weed, 
But altho’ he sleeps to wake no more, 
Yet shall he live as he did of yore, 
For his memory with men will e’er endure 
Till this Babel world becomes no more, 


My farces and thou 
For ever claim high— 
With wisdom to shew, 
With learning to vie— 
The pinnacle dome, 
A just bond of reward 
For thy immortality won 
By thy greatness now gone. 
B. W. W. 


* William Oxberry, (father of William Henry), during 
the first quarter of the present century, snecessfully and 
simultaneously sustained the parts of Printer, Player- 
Poet, and Publican, from which circumstance he was fami, 
liarly spoken of as ‘“‘ The Four P’s.” 


t+ Mr. Oxberry was informed some months before his 
demise, that to continue upon the — would be a short 
cut to the grave—the support of himself and children deter- 
red him from taking the benefit of his advice. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


NOTICE—Epwp, Frepx. St. Crair, 
Manager of the Western Dramatic Society, begs 
to inform his Friends, Pupils, and Theatrical 
Amateurs generally, that he bas returned from 
his provincial tour, and proposes holding a series 
of DRAWING ROOM ENTERTAINMENTS, 
supported by those pupils who have acquired 
sufficient talents to appear before a public 






































































audience with satisfaction to themselves and 
credit to their instructor. 

The first entertainment is fixed for the 2nd of 
August, when scenes from Hamlet, Othello, 
Honeymoon, The Merchant of Venice, and the 
Hunchback, concluding with the farce of Blue 
Devils. A variety of singing by professional 
ladies, who have kindly offered their valuable 
services, will ensure an elegant profitable, and 
satisfactory evening’s entertainment, the pro- 
ceeds of which will be proportionably divided 
amongst the classes 

Ladies and gentlemen now studying for the. 
Boards will find this an unprecedented oppor- 
tunity, as every facility will be afforded by a 
gentleman whose practical experience of 15 
years an actor, 7 of which in a managing 
capacity, enables him to impart that peculiar 
instruction and information so _indispensibly 
necessary to every lady and gentleman entering 
the profession, 

A few pupils are now required to complete 
the above arrangements, Class Lessons twice 
every week (Wednesday and Friday) in Elecn- 
tion, Stage Delivery, Position, Gait, and general 
Etiquette, Use of the Foils, &c. 

Mr, St, Clair also guarantee a situation under 
good provincial management, thereby avoiding 
the ruinous charges (and too often imposition) 
of an application to a theatrical agent. 

At home from 7 till 10 every evening, 50, 
Copenhagen Street West, Islington. 

N. B.—Theatrical Entertainments attended— 
Professional Ladies and Gentlemen attended at 
their own residences. Advice given to parties 
about to enter the profession, in the selection of 
their wardrobes and properties, whereby a sav- 
ing of 75 per cent, may be effected. 


EW ADDITION—The Rev. Mr. BENNETT 
(late of St. Paul’s), the Magnificent Group 
of the Queens of Henry VIII., with the splen- 
did jewellery, costumes, &c,, which has given 
general satisfaction; the Russian Giant, Loush- 
kin, 8 feet 5 inches high. The rooms, the 
largest in Europe, now lighted with gas.—‘“* One 
of the best sights in the metropolis.’’— The 
Times. Open from Eleven in the morning till 
Ten at night. Admission 1s,; Napoleon’s 
Room and Chamber of Horrors,6d. BAZAAR, 
Baker Street, Portman Square. 
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